The Random Jottings of Donald Jay from Nelson in Pendle. 


In the quiet countryside of Lancashire, nestled on Carr-hall Road in Barrowford, resided a man 
named Toffee Taylor. Despite his diminutive stature of about five feet, Toffee possessed a heart 
that was as large as the rolling hills that surrounded his quaint cottage. But what truly set him 
apart were his two faithful companions — two magnificent Great Danes that towered over him. 
These majestic dogs, with their imposing size, were named Zeus and Athena, and their presence 
was as formidable as their names suggested. 

One misty November night, a dense fog draped itself over the landscape, casting an eerie 
ambiance upon the surroundings. Toffee decided it was time to take Zeus and Athena for their 
nightly stroll. He knew the path well, and with a flickering lantern to guide their way, the trio 
ventured out into the mist-shrouded night. 

Their route took them across the Barrowford and Padiham bypass, a normally busy road that lay 
quiet and deserted due to the late hour. Toffee's lantern cast an ethereal glow as he led his loyal 
companions, their steps echoing in the stillness of the night. The world seemed to hold its breath, 
enveloped in a cocoon of mist that created an otherworldly atmosphere. 

As they crossed the road, tragedy struck in an instant. Out of the swirling mist, a car emerged, 
its headlights piercing through the fog like beacons of fate. Toffee's heart raced as he tried to 
guide his dogs to safety, but time was not on his side. The car's brakes screeched, but the 
collision was unavoidable. Toffee's life was extinguished in the blink of an eye, leaving behind 
only the echo of his presence. 

Zeus and Athena, startled and disoriented by the chaos, fled into the night, their sorrowful howls 
echoing in the mist. They disappeared into the shadows, leaving a void in the hearts of those 
who had known them. 

As the years passed, the memory of Toffee Taylor and his loyal dogs became a local legend, 
whispered around campfires and shared among the villagers. The misty night of November and 
the tragic accident that claimed Toffee's life turned into a ghostly tale that haunted the minds of 
those who walked the same path. 

It was said that on misty nights, especially in November, the spectral forms of Zeus and Athena 
could be seen at the very spot where their beloved owner had met his untimely end. A 
shimmering specter of Toffee was said to walk beside them, his lanterns light still guiding their 
way. Locals would gather around, sharing the story and the sightings, a mix of awe and sadness 
coloring their conversations. 

And so, the tale of Toffee Taylor, his towering companions Zeus and Athena, and the misty 
night that forever linked them to the crossroads of life and death, persisted through generations, 
a testament to the enduring power of human-animal bonds and the mysteries of the world that 
lies just beyond our understanding. 

By Donald Jay. 


